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have lasted I do not know, but they were heroes, every
one. We have, I think, greater endurance than any
other people. Germans crack quite soon under adver-
sity. We do not: we wake up when things go
wrong.

There is a legend about Babar, the Great Moghul, that
when he was a boy hunting in the forests of the Hindu
Kush, he was about to draw his bow on a deer when the
beast looked at him with such tender eyes that he allowed
her to escape. Turning in the thicket, she said: "As
Allah has made you merciful, so He will make you
mighty."

Allah has made us merciful, and given us a great
Empire. In the village where my mother lives she saw
the butcher's boy nursing his pony through a thunder-
storm. The pony was too frightened to move, because of
the lightning, so he took off his coat, and put it over its
head: he stood there in the pouring rain for half an hour
patting its neck. There you see, in a flash, why our In-
heritance is preserved!

What a mighty inheritance it is! What prosperity and
contentment might be ours! Instead of keeping two
million unemployed on these islands, rotting on the dole,
we might be busy clearing forests, irrigating prairies,
erecting factories, developing the rich gifts accorded
to us by "time and the ocean and some fostering star/'
But to do these things we must believe In ourselves,
and free ourselves from the dead hand of fallacious
doctrines.

Our population has doubled in the last hundred years.
So has our wealth. Our electorate, during the same
period, has increased from 1,000,000 to nearly 29,000,000;
yet we are worse governed and less capable than we used
to be.-

Are we losing some of our native shrewdness, becoming